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CHAPTER XXVIIl,—Continued.

“How could he,” demanded Joan,
the soldler's daughter, sharply, "In-l
was on duty!"

“Well,” answered Margaret, sifll re-
sontful and uncongoled, “*he wonld not
have done that before we were mar-

ried! And it (R only the first day we |
have been together, too, since— |
slnee——" !

And she burled her head In her ker-
chief,

Then eame a knocking at the door.

“Enter!™ erled Joan imperionsly, yet
not a ligle glad of the Interruption,

Werner von Orseln stood in the por
tal, “My lady,” he sald, “will you bid
the Count von loen leave his work
and take some rest and sustenance,
He thinks of nothing but his deill.”

“Oh, yes, he does,” eried the Prin-
cess Margaret: "how dare you say I,
fellow? He thinks of me!  Why, even |
NOW —=s""

8he looked once more out of the
window, a smile upon her face. In-
stantly she drew In her head again
and sprang Lo her feet

“Oh, he I8 gone! [ cannotl see him
anywhere!" she cried, "and 1 never so
much as hoard them go! Joan, I am
golng to find him. He ghonld not have
gone away without bidding me good-
bye! It was cruel!”

She flushed out of the room, and
without walting for tiring mald or cov-
erture, she ran downstalrs, dressed as
she was In her light summer attire.

Joan stood a moment silent, looking
after her with eves in which flashed a
tender lght. Werner von Orseln
smiled broadly—the dry smile of an
anclent war captain who puts no
bounds to the vagaries of women. It
was an experienced smile.

“"Mg well for Kernsberg, my lady,”
gald Werner grimly, “that you are not
the Princess Margaret,”

“And why?" sald Joap a little
haughtily. For she did not like Con-
rad’s sister to be treated lightly even
by her chief captain.

“Ah, love, love!" guld Werner, nod-
ding his head sententiously. *“It is
well that 1 ever tralned you up to care
for none of these things. Teach a mald
to fence, and her honor needs no cham-
pion. Give her sword-cunning and you
keep her from making a fool of her-
self about the first man who crosses
her path, Strengthen her wrist, teach

her to lunge and parry, and you
strengthen her head. But you do
eredit to your Instructor. You have

never troubled about the follles of
love, Therefore are y¢ Joan of the
Sword Hand!"

Joan sighed nnother sigh, very soft-
Iy this time, and her eyes, being turned
away from Von Orseln, were soft and
indefinitely hazy.

“Yeos," ghe answered, “l1 am Jonn of
the 8word Hand and | never think of
these things!"

Von Orseln saluted, with a face ex-
pressionless as a stone. He marched
to the door, turned a third time and
saluted and with heavy footsteps de-
scended the stalrs.

At the outer door Prince Conrad was
dismounting. The two men saluted
each other,

“Is the Duchess Joan within?' sald
Conrad, concealing his eagerness un-
der the hauteur naturel to a prinee,

“I have just left her!” answered the
chief captain,

Without a word Conrad sprang up
the steps three at a time, Werner
turned about and watched the young
man's firm, lthe figure till It had dis-
appeared,

“Faith of Saint Anthony!" he mur-
mured, 1 am right glad our Iady cares
not for love, If she did, and If you
had not been a  priest—well, there
might have been trouble.”

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Broken Bond.
Above, In the dusky Heht of the up-
per hall, Conrad and Joan stood hold-
fng each other’'s hands. 1t was the

“Death alone shall turn me back this
time."
Arst (lme they hand been alone togethe:

since the day on which they had
walked nlong the sand dunes of Ru
goen

Sinee thon they rmeoomed to have

grown Inexpleably elose together, To
Jonn, Conrad now scemed much more
wer own—ithe man who loved her,
whom she loved—than he had boen
i the island. To witeh day by day
for his passing  In martlal  epoire
brought back the knight of the to jina-
ment whose white plume she had seen
gtorm through the llsts when, a slim
seoretary, sbe had stood with beating

heart end shiving eves behind the

w et
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chalr of Leopold von [Dessauer,
bassador of Plagsenthuteg,

For nlmost five minues they stood
thus without speech: then Joan drew
away her hands.

“You forget,” she sald smiling, “that
was forbidden in the bund.”

“My Iady,” he said, “was not
bond for Isle Rugen alone?
are comrades in the strile,
save onr fatherland, 1 have lald aside
my priesthood. If 1 live, 1 shall appeal
to the Holy Father 1o loose me wholly
from my yows'"

Smilingly she pur his
ment by.

“It was of another vow | spoke. |
am not the Holy Father, and for this
I will not glve yon ahsolution. We
are comrades, It Is true—that and no
more!  Tomorrow T ride to Kerns
berg, where 1 owlll muster every min,
call down the shepherds from the hills,
and be back with you by the Alln be
fore the Muscovite can attack you, |
Joan of the Sword Hand, gromise it!"”

She stumped her foot, If in earn-
est and half In mockery of the sonor
ous pame by which she was known,

“I would pather you were Joan of
the Grange at Isle Rugen, and | your
Jerkined servitor. eleaving the wood
that yon might bake the bread"™

“Conrad,” sald Joan, shaking her
head wistfully, “"such thonghts are not
wise for you and me 1o harbor. We
must stand to our dignities now when
the enemy threatens and the people
need us.  Afterwards, an it like us, we
may step down together.”

“Joan,” said Conrud, very gravely,
“do not fear for me. 1 have turned
once from a career | never chose.
Death alone shall turn me back this
time."

“I knew 11" she answered; "1 never
donbted I, But what ghall we do with
this poor lovesick bride of ours?”

And she told him of her interview
that morping with his sister. Conrad
Inughed gently, yet with sympathy.

“Leave me Von Orseln, and do yon
take the young man,” sald Conrad,
“then Muargaret will go with youn will-
ingly and gladly."

“But ghe will want to return—that
Is, If Maurice comes, too

Jsle Rugen?' suggested Conrad
“Send your ten men who know (he
road, If they ecould carry off Jonn of
the Bword Hand, they should have no
diiculty with 1ifTle Margaret of Court
land,"

Joun clasped her hands with pleas.
ure and relief, all unconseions that lm-
mediately behind her Margaret had
entered softly and now stood arrested
by the sgound of her own name,

“Oh, they will have no trouble, will
they not?” she suaid in bor own heart,
and smiled. “Isle Rugen? Thank you,
my very dear brother and #lster. You
would get rid of me, separate me from
Maurice while he Is fighting for your
preclous princedoms. What is a coun
try In comparison with a husband? |
would not eare a dolt which conuntry |1
bholonged to, so long as [ had Muaurlce
with me!"”

A moment or two Conrad and Joan
discussed the details of the capture,
while more softly than before Mir
garet retired to the door. She would
have slipped out altogether, but that
something happened just them which
Iroze her to the spot,

A trumpet blew without-—ones, twice
and thrice, in short and stirring blasts.
Hardly had the echoes died away when
ahe heard her brother say, "Adien, best
beloved! It 1s the signal which tells
me that Prince Ivan is within a day's
march of Courtland. 1 bid you good-
bye, and if—If we should never meet
again, do not forget that I loved you
~Joved you as none else could love!™

He held out his hand, Joan stood
rooted to the spot, her lps moving, but
no words coming forth. Then Mar-
garet heard a hoarse ery break from
her who had contemned love,

“I eannot 1ot you go thus!"” she eried,
“1 eannot keep the vow! 11 1s oo hard
for me! Conrad! ;1 am but a weak
woman after all!"”

And in a moment the Princess Mar-
goaret gaw Joan the eold, Joan of the
Sword Hand, Jogn Duchess of Kerns-
herg and Hohenstein in the arms of
her brother.

Wherenpon, not being of set purpose
an eavesdropper, Margare! went out
and shut the door softly. The lovers
had neither heard her come nor go.
And the wile of Maurice von Lynar
wits smiling very sweetly as sne went,
but in her eyes lurked misehlef

Conrnd desconded the stair from the
apartments of the Duchess Joan, di-
vided between the cortainty that his
lips had tasted the unutterable joy and
the fear lest hix sounl had sinned the
unpardonable sin,

A moment Joan steadied herself by
the window, with her hand (o her
breast as I to still the Nying pulses
of her heart., She 100k o step forward
that she might look once more upom
him ere he went., Bul, changing her
purpose in the very act, she turned
nhout and found herself ee o faes
with the Princess Margaret, who wis
amiling subtly

“You have granted my reguest?” she
sald softly

Joan commanded hersell with difi-
culty

“What request?’ she asked, fur she
had forgotten,

“That Maurlee and [ should first gn
with you to Kernsberg and afterwards
o Plagsenburg.”

[ eannot go,” Joan murmured, think-
ing aloud. "l emnnot ride td" Kerns-
berg and leave him In the front of
danger! "

“A man must not be hampered by
affection In the hour of danger!”

Am-

the
Here we
We must

CARCr argu.

“Do you know." sald Joan, “that
Prince Ivan and his Muscovites are
within n day's mareh of Courtland, and
that Prince Conrad bas already gone
forth 1o meet them ™

“What ?" erled Margaret, “within n
duy's march of the ecity? [ must go
and fAnd my husband."

“Walt!™ sald Joan. "I dee my way.
Your hnsgband hall come hither.”

S8he went 1o the door and clapped
her hands, “SQend hither Instuntly
Werner von Orkeln, Alt Pikker and the
Count von Loen*

She walted with the lateh of the
door in her hanad till she heard their
footsteps upon the staly, They en-
tered together and saluted,

“Gentlemen.” sald Joan, “the enemy
Is ut the gate of the city, We ghall
need every man,  Who will ride to
Kerngbherg and bring haek suecor?”

“Your highness,” sald Werner von
Orseln, respectiully, “If the enemy be
a0 near, and a battle imminent, the
man s no soldier who would willingls
bhe absent. But we are your servants.
Choose you one to go; or, If It geem
good to you, more than one. Bld us=
ko, and on our heads It shall be to
escort yon safely to Kernsberg and
bring back relnforeements.”

The Princess came closer (o Joan
and slipped a hand into hers,

“Von Lynar shall go!"™ sald Joan

Whereat Maurice held down hls

“A man must not be hampered by af.

fection in the hour of danger!™
head, Margaret elapped her hands, and
the other two stood s olldly awaiting
Instroetions, ns became their position,

“At what hour shall | depart, my
Indy ?" sald Maurice,

“Now! Bo soon as you can got the
horses ready!™

“But your Grace must have time to
make her preparations'"

"I am not going to Kernsberg, |1
gtay here!™ gald Joun, stating a faet.

Werner von Orseln was Just golng
ont af the door, confiding to Alt Plkker
thut ax soon as he saw the Princess
rut her hand In thels lady's he knew
they were safe, At the gound of Joan's
words he wad startled into erving out
londly, “What?" At the same time he
faced about with the frown on his
face which he wore when he corracted
an irregularvity in the ranks

[To be continued. )

NEW CURE FOR SNAKE'S BITE.
Plan of “Hair of the Dog

That Bit You."

“Take a halr of the doz that Dbit
you," 18 an old saw thut, as a sug-
gestod remedy, has led many a man
out of the frying pan into the fire,
and It ennnot certalnly be recommend-
ed as a cure suitable for modern
times, when an antlidote I8 more rec-
ommendable,

Dogs are not, however, the only ani-
mils whose bite I8 to be feared; and
those poople whose travels have led
them to far lands Kknow that polson-
ous snakes are much more ta be
dreaded.

Though by far the gredter propor-
tlon of those persons thus bLitten die,
there is a certain number who re
cover, thanks to prompt measores,
and thanks also to the adminlstration
of the exact remedy which any par
ticulnr snake bite requires,

It has Iately been reported that, on
the principle of the old adage men-
tioned above—which thus serves o
turn——un almost  certaln  cure for
snake bite I8 the Iinjection of o small
portion of the blle of the reptile
which has attacked any one, and

Follows

which—the snake being  generally
killed on the spot-—is naturally at
hand,

The gall bladder Is extracted, its

contents filtered, and the fluld inject-
ed upder the skin The method
sounds  somewhat complieated;:  but
no snake-bitien person will complain
If by this means he escapes a rapid
death

The expetiments mnde have glven
the best rosalis tYose  recovering
from the polsonous bite of a South

American snake coming off with noth
ing worse than an abscess at the
pilut of peneteation of the serpent’s
tooth.—Chambers” Journal

What Caused the Noise,

A lndy, baving oceasion (o consult
a Iriend, called at her home, gt
unable at firse
Hideous sounds

wis
mlmittanoe
supgesting the eurer
wanling of all the oats, aceompanied
by what appeared to be the trampling
of nu elephant upon the keyboard of a

Lo obhialn

plano, ssued from the house
The matter belng imperative, and
wiahing nt least to lenve n message,

our friend redoubled her efforts at the
hell in the hope of ringlng bharl
enough to stop the clumor within,

Hucceedlug at last In ber endeavoy,
the din ceased abruptly and the door
was opered by a trim German maid,
The family, |t appeared, wus out, and
the mald sald:

“VYen de cat’'s avay den
monusge der plang.”
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DE BROGLIE

American, Singin
on London

\) tage, v v [Jusbhand,

«» Descendant of

Marshal of France,
- Flays

an Accompaniment

usIc

vioston ~Titled pergons nre not w
rarity on the stage these days of the
ascondeney of money power, but some-
thing of a sensation has been cansedl
In London and in several of the larger
elties of the Unlted States by the ap-
hoarance of a prince  of  {llustrions
Ineage with his wife In vaudeville.
They are the Prinee and Princesa
Robert de Broglie, the husband being
the cousin of the sixth Duke of Brog
Ite, head of one of the most distin-
gulshed familles In France, and the
princess having been Miss Hstelle
Alexander, daughter of a  wealthy
New Mexican planter und divoreed
wile of a milllonalre merchant of Ger-
man extraction, Sidney V. Velt by
name.

Family quarrels and the trinmph of
thelr attachment make a romantle
story of the llves of the young couple,
The continent has princes and nobles
in such profusion, many of them
bogus, that continental titles have lost
much of thelr significance to English-
men and Amerfeans, but Prince Rob
ert de Broglie is the younger son of i
renlly historie French family. Among
the old dueal houses of France, the
name of De Broglle possesses a spe-
clal Interest 1o Americans, for one of
fts  most distinguished members,
Prince Vietor de Broglle, served
through the war of Independence In
this country as one of the principal
Heutenants of General the Marquis do
Lafayetie,

Of Illustrious Ancestry.

Thig prince wus afterward gulllo-
tined by Robespierre In 1794, but his
eon married & daughter of the cele-
brated Mme. de Stael, and i is thele
greni-great-grandson who I8 now

wlelding the buton In conducting the
orchestras for his wife's songs In thelr
vaudeville entertalnments.

Other batons than thuat of & leader
of an orchestra hiave been wielded by
Prince Robert's ancestors, for a De
Broglle was s marshal of Franee un
der the Grand Monarque and another
under Louls XVIL  Another Duke de
Broglie was the philosopher and acad-
emicinn who, as head of the cabinet of
Louls Philippe, was viding by his sove
erelgn when Fleschi opened fire on
them with his Infernal machine, This
was the De
daughter of

Mmo, de Stael

and grandfather of Prince Robert

Led by Woman's Beauty.

How comes It that a selon of this
august family of dokes and marshals
and stnresmen earns his living con-
dueting an orchestra In a music hall
while his American princess performs
belind the footlights?

The cause was Miss Estolle Alex-
andar, now the Princess Robert de
Broglle. & famous heauty, Ao old

Hroglle who married the |

and his |
son was chlef of MacMahon's cabinet |

Chinese proverb says: “Trouble does
not come from heaven, but is brought
about by some woman."

A beantiful  American girl, the
dauvghter of Lyman Alexander, an
American landowner, who held large
trnets In wouthern Callfornia, Miss
“etelle Alexander was the wife of a
merchant and (mporter, of Prussian
untecedents, named Velt, when she
met the Prince Robert de Broglle In
Parls in 1904, That meeting was in
the studlo of an artlst in Parls, and
the prince's mother and slater were
present at the meeting. She was
young and possessed of an encum-
brance In the shape of an unsympa-
thetie husband; the prince was youth-
ful, ardent, a great admirer of Leaut!-
ful women. Day after day the prince's
valet earrled flowers and notes from
his master to Mrs, Veit, She knew
him then only as M. de Broglle.

She left her husband's house In
Parls finally. That made Herr Velt's
divorce a very simple matter, an
easlly nchleved formality, And it was
frem that moment that the couple's
tr ibles began.

Disinherited by Father,

Prince Amedeoe de Broglie, the fa.
ther of the youthful Robert, was &
atern parent, with all the Inherited
prejudices of his cluss. As  almost
Roman power over the affalrs of his
children I8 given a father by the
French laws, the elder prince's ob-
Jectlons counted for muech more than
would have been the case had he been
an Ameriean. In defiance of his ex-
pressed eommand, the couple were
married In Milan. The parent Imme-
diately took action in the French
courts to have the marriage annulled
on the ground that it had been con-

consent of the
parents. This actlon falled of its pur
pose, Prince Kobert  having  mean-
while traveled with his wife 1o Amer-
fea and having been married ngaln ne-
cording to American law by n Justiee
of the peace In Chleago, He had the
marriage notiee sent to the French
econsul there and recelved acknowl-
edgment of its record, In  order to
comply with the Freuch law ag W
civil reglstration of marriages.
flowever, one recourse yel remalined
e Indignant Prince Amedes. He
nig cut off the son's allowance and
anl it him.  This he at once pro-
wweded to do,

Although New York soclety had
opened Its arms to the two brothers
of Prince Robert on the ocenslon of
thelr visit o America, when the spme
people found the youthful eouple in
dollarless despalr thelr reception was
of & different sort. A prince whose
seal conslsts of a bed-sitting room on
| the top floor of a cheap lodging house
| does not get the treatment of a prince

who comes surrounded with the

glamor of the appurtenances of his

ilrnrlml without the

rank. So It came about that Prince
Robert found New York capltalists
cold to the propositions he nnfolded
concerning his Inventions of a freight-
carrying witomoblle with a  vapor
motor.

Reduced to Penury.

Things went from bad to worke with
the Prince and Princess Robert de
Broglie. Meaner and  yet  meaner
lodgings they secared, untll fAnally
they were living penniless, in & gar
ret, with thelr baby daughter, the
Princess Jessemonde, 1t was then
that an entertprigsing theatrieal mana
ger discovered them and made an of
for to star the princess In vandeville,
with her husband conducting the or
chestra as a sort of side-show attrac-
tlon.

Immediately the press took up their
cange and painted the sufferings en-
dured by the romantie palr for thelr
love's sake. A thougand newspapers
earried the story of thelr misfortunes
to milllons of Amerleaniomes, Head-
lines made celebrites of this eouple,
and the evil day of poverty and of
pinching had pagsed for Prines and
Princess Robert de Broglie

Prepared by the newspapers for
thelr appearance, the public extended
n kindly welcome to the palr In vaude-
ville, and even stald, cold-hearted Lon-
don has since opened [ts pursesirings
to see them perform. It is sald that
the prince Is a capable conductor
the orchestra and that the princess Is
a slnger of no mean abllity, possessod
of a volee which wonld galn  her
recognition even without her romantle
story and marriage to a prince to sup-
port It

Divorce Runs in Family.

The princess had early experience
of the operations of the divorce
courts, for her mother was separated
and divoreed from her father, the
planter, and married Edward Clay, a
stepson of Senator Jones, a8 her sec
ond husbund. And It I8 by no means
the prince's first venture on the sea of
matrimony, About five years ago he
fell desperately In love with the for
mor wife of Count Fleury, danghter of
Baron Deslandes, who, after her di
vorce from her husband, son of the
famous ambassador to 8t. Peteraburg,
shone as the leader of n famous co-
terle of witn and fashionables gath-
ered nightly In her Paris solon. She
then assumed her mother's name, that
of thy» Baroness Desiandes.

‘Bhe was 30 years old and he was 2],
but that did mot prevent a blind at-
tachment, In splte of the strenuous
opposition of his powerful family,
Prince Robert married her clandes:
tinely in London. Immediately the
Prince Amedee started actlon to annul
the marriage, clalming that there was
virtually no marriage, since it was
without the consent of the parents,
without publication, and had not been
entered upon the French clvil regis-
ters. He won his case, and the mar-
riage was declared invalld. For quite
two years Prince Robert was inecon-
golable; and then he met the beautiful
Miss Alexander In Parls, and all was
sunshine again for him,

Prince an American Citizen,

Owing to the difficulties with his
family, the prince was driven in No-
vember of last year to renounce his
alleglance to the republle of France
and to take out eltizenship papers in
the Unlted States. The estate of the
De Broglles, which surrounds the
famous Chatean de Chaumont, Is con:
sidered one of the most magnificent in
France, Hls father, Prince Amedee,
marrled & daughter of the sugar King,
Henry Say, whose Immense fortune
was subsequently lost through wild
and fraudulent speculation,

The princess 18 an nccomplished, as
well as an  exceptionally  beautiful
woman. During her educatlon In
Burope, she studled with Capoul ol
the Parls operan and with Fugere ol
the Opera Comigue, In deseribing her
own appearance recently, the Princess
Robert de Broglle gave the following
detnlls:

“Tall and slender, five feet ten;
magnificent figure; wonderful long
halr of dark, reddish-chestnut color,
falling to knees; eyes of midnight
darkness, changing to emernld hues
and shades of deep sea-green, and at
times are of a rieh, dork brown:
mouth and noke Greciun, and lips full
and red.” 1

Yawning Beneficial, b
Systomatic yanwning scems (o have
proven highly successful In Austria ns
o method of voeal and health culture,
Dr. Noegll advises deep yawning.
with aurms outstretched, thus Insuring
complete change of wir in the lungs,
and at each trentment he has his pa-
tients make six to elght yawns, each
belng followed by swallowing, He re-
gards the exercise with deep breath-
ing, a8 the best means of strength.
ening the resplratory organg and mus-
cles. while it gives astonlshing relief
in catarrh of the throat. For singers
4 Hke practice causes the tonsils and
avuln to retraet and harden, and the
clear pagsage gives the volee greater
volume and improved quality

His Living Alarm Cleck.
“I've got the best alarm cloek In the

business snd Uncle S8am provides it
for me,” sald n  Hrooklyn business
man of lrregular hours. “T'wo o

three days of each week 1 have to rise
early, Our postman has a remarkably
plercing whistle and also always rings
the doorbell when he leaves any
mail. But although be comes regular
ly as clockwork at seven A. m., he
does not slways leave mall for me
and consequently his whistle does not
always blow and the doorbell ring.
S0 | just buy & posteard the afternoon
before and mall it myself, It r
never falled to arrive by the

mail, accompanied by the whighle ¢

bell."—N. X. Sun.




